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otinter of two Lovers: 


The Dying Maid Reviy 'd. 
To the Tune of, 05 the Bark, of a Brook, G. Mith Allowance. 


D* ine Cypꝛels obe as J was lying, Then, faſd the noble youth, lle ft down by pou, 
to hear the. Mightingals innocent ſong; and keep you company in your. ſad grief: 
ſaw a beautſougs Nymph weeping and erying, —I'lefigh when you do weep, and _ fl k you, 
TR — her Heaft as ſhe walked along: till you can find to your ſadneſs reli 

made ſuch complaints that wouldſoften a tone, Tell me the cauſe of ybur ſad diſcontent, 

made the Gzove ring with her pittikul moan. Ile help you ko; to weep, grieve, and lament. 


In this condifion a Gallant youth ſpy*d her, D. 2 laid ſhe, give ear to myſadſto2y, 
ds like to her he was walking alone; J was belov*d, and betov*d much too well 
Pe ſo.aſtoniſht was when that he ex; d her, By a moſt beautious youth, he was the glozy r 


hat he did ſand like a Cocks) a ſtone +. cher, of all man-kind, fo2 he did ſo extell 
But at laſt he ew nigh, and he agk'd what did grieve In valour and wiſdom, and vertues.of mind, 
And pꝛocker d his Lwoꝛd and his life to relieve her. That the whole wozld his like could not find. 


Kind ranger, ſaid ſhe, O there is no red2eſſing- Pe did love faithfully, fo: he did languiſh, 


dk mymisfoztunes but only by death, he grievꝰd and hepined,conſum*d with loves flame, 
WOW kikthe Peavens would on me that bleſſing, And Jlovdhim as well, and had great anguiſh, 

-. howwillingly would A reſignup my heath? to ſee him ſuffer, but J was to blame; 

But Ne mult live J will weep till J dye; Foꝛ J was coy; fozſooth, andfoz to try bim, 


Andfrom all joy, and all tamloꝛt will five. 1 un to tam him to light him and fiye him. 
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D hold, ſaid the ſtranger, give me but one kiſs, But here Jfindmy grief turn? d into os, 


m. 


- 


—— 


. ——— ———— — 8 — — ' 
H E tame one day, and he told how he lov'y me, Ide give the wold, ſaidſhe, wer k in my power, 
he thꝛew himfelf down at my feet all in tears; but ſince it is not, ile give what A tan: 
Pe ask d if his conſtanty had not yet mob; d me, Pou'l have him fo? lefs, ſaidhe, this very hour, 
at which J leem d fo: to ſtop my falſe ears: and ſo here take him foꝛ J am the Pan: 
D then, ſafd he, inte J no longer can live, So into her arms the youth preſently fliie, 7 
Ae dye by your hand if my deaths wound you'l give, She look d upon him, and foundhe laid true. i 
And ſo he gave me his ſwo2d fo2 to ſtrike him, The Nymph ſhe wept fo2 joy, fainted-and ſwotneyz?, © 
but J had ather have ſtab*ympy own heort, and kelt thoſe joys which can ne*r be expꝛeſt; ; 
When J would neither ſtrike, no2 ſeem to like him, Per Lover felt as great, fo his heart bounded, 
he ſpoke theſe lad wozds as from ine he did part: it leapt and it taperꝰd almoſt out of*g hzeaſt: 


— 


Since by the hand that J love J can't dye, She wept, and he kils d, and then he did fell 
Je fall by the hand or ſome bzave enemy, Vow he came thither, and what him befell, 
Ile to the wars go, and in bloody battle, We ſcarce were got to Sea, when we diſcover 


teach the wozld how a Ccozn'd lover can fight; (x Turkiſh Ships, (aſd he, all under Caſl ; 
With Lance and with ſwozd will J thunder 4 rattle, At which we Cartled were, but your ſad lover 

he fears no death whom his PiEris does light x» —perſwaded them fox to fight without fa(l ; 
In the mid\t of my toes will N Field up my bzeath, And ſo J ſhot off the challenging Gun, 


Anvend my ſad life by a nobler death, And then we all unto battle did run, 
Ando he parted, and I leerem d to leave him, I fought like one that all life had deſpſzev, 
with great content, but when that ho wag gone; I leapt into one of their Ships all alone; 
Iſent to tall him back, and undeceſve him, J only fought to dye, *fwas death I przed, _ 
and fo to tell him 3 had lov*d him long: Aſtood them though they were undzeds to one: 
But he to Sea was got, foz he did hate Then our Ships were ln ſever*d by wind e by waye. 
n= Country that gave him ſo cruel a fate. And J was carry*®d away fo! a ſlave. 
Jtun down to the Shoe weeping and wailing, Then fo2 to wozk like a beaſt J was fozced, 
and to the waves andthe winds I did cry; heavily loaded with an iron chain: 
Bꝛing back my love again, fo he is ſaſling Z ut my great toꝛment was to be divoꝛſed 
from a pooꝛ Paid that does languiſh and dye: from my beloved, Y that was a pain, | 
But tte Ship ſoon was got out of my light, Much greater than ſtripes, than fetters; oꝛ gives, 
And then J fainted andſwounedout-right. Than being a flave, o2 loſing of lives. 


I ſaw my folly, andcurſedmy madneſs, But when that A couldno longer endure tt. 
fo2 which J ever will fit down and cry; away one night fromthe Turks A did five ; 

And until death ile perſever in ſadneſs, Pere in your ſight by my death loꝛ to ture it, 
my mournful eyes they ſhall never be day: fully reſolvꝰ d at your feet fo to dye: 


le bzing back your dear, foz F know where he is. And into vleaſutes that never ſhallcloy. . 
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